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7he Eiftorie of 

Prince, Faith, tcUmcnow inearneft, how came 
Sword fo hackt i 

■ Tefo. .Why he hackt it with his Dagger, and faid he would 
foearetiuthoutof but hee would make you bcleeueit 

wasdoneinfight>ai»dperiwadedvs to doe the like. 

Cisr, Yea, and to tickle our noles with fpeare-graire, to make 

thembleedc, and then to bellubbtr our garments with it, and 
fweare it was the blood oftrue men. I did that I did not thisfea- 
uen ycare before, I blulht to bearc his monftrous deuifes. 

^ri». O villaine,thcu ftolcft a cup of’Sacke eightecneyceres 
ago, and werttaken with the manner, and cuer lince thou haft 
blufht extempore, thou hadlf fire and fword on thy fide, and yet 
thou ranft away ; what inftind hadft thou for it ? 

Bak My Lord , doe you fee thefe meteors? doe youbchold 
thefe exhalations.^ 

Prif). I doe« 

What thinke you they portend ' 
fPm Hot Liuers, and cold Purees. 

.g^r*Choler,my Lord, if rightly taken, 

SKterFatflaljfe. ' 

jPm, No, ifrightly taken. Halter. Here comes leane 
®Dmesbare-bbnc. How now my fwectc creature of Boriibaft, 
flow long is’tago, lacke, fince thou laweft thine owTie K nee J 
Fal. MyowneKnee^ when I was about thy yeares 
was’ not an Eagles talent in thewafl : IcouJd haue crept into a- 
ByAldermasthumbe-rirg; a plague offighing and griefe, it 
blowes a man vp like a bladder. Tker’svillanousncwes abroad, 
here was fir from your Father ; ycurouft goetoths 

Court in the morning. The fame mad fellow of the North Perep, 
ai>.d he o^Walesy that gaue JmemontX^t Baftinado, and made 
cuckold , and fwore the his true liegeman vpon 
the Grofie of a welch hooke ; what a plague call you him 7 
Pmn, O Giendoroer, 

FaL Owen,.. Oyofn^ the fame, and his Sonne in law Mortim, 
9x\do\A NorthumhetlAtid, and thelprigbly ScotofScottesP^w- 
^4*jftf,thatruBncsahorfei-backevp ahill perpendicular. 

Prin, Hee that rides at high fpeed, and with a PiflolJ ki!«s a 
Sparrow Hying. , 



Eenrj the Fourth, 




T’a/y: You haue hit it. 

<Fritiee. So did he ncuer the Sparrow, 

Falf. WcU,that rafcall hath good mcftall in him , he Will not 

Why what a rafcall art thou then, to praife him fo for 

^”*S^.^Afcrfe-backe<yeeCuckoc) but on footehcc will not 
budge afoote. 

iPr/». Yes vpon inilind:. 

Falf, 1 grant ye, vpon inflind: well, hee is mere too,and one 
tJHordaki, and a thoufand blew Caps more, mrcefter \% ftolne 
away by night, thy fathers beard is turn’d white with the newes, 
you may buy Land now as cheape as ftincking Mackreli, 

Trin, Then t’islike.if there come a hot Siinne, and this ciuill 
buffeting hold , wee (hall buy Mayden-heads as they buy Hob- 
nailes,by the hundreds. 

Pal, By the Matfe lad, thou faifi true, it is like wee (hall haue 
good trading that way. But tell me Hal. Art not thou horrible a- 
feard ? thou being Heire apparent, could the world pickethee 
out three fuch Enemies againe, as that (ihwdDdWoias: thatfpirit 
Percy, andtnatdiucll giendowerf Art thou not horrible afraide? 
doth not^hylflood thrillatit ? 

Prin. Norawhiryfaith:liackcfumeofthyinfliildr. 

Falf. W'ell, thou wilt be horrible chiddc to morrow when 
thou comraeft to thy Father : if’thbu doe loue mec, pradile an 
anfwcre. 

Prince. Do thou ftand for my Father, and examine tae vpon 
the particulars of my life. 

Fal, Shall 1? content : this Chaire lhalbe my State,this Dag- 
ger my Scepter, and this Caihin my Crowne. 

Prin. Thy .State is taken for a ioynd tto6le,thy golden Scep- 
ter for a leaden Dagger, and thy precious rich Crowne, for a pit- 
tifull bald Crowne. 

Falf, Weil, and the fire of Grace be not quite out of thee, 
now (luU thou be moued. Giue mce a cuppe of Sacke to make 
mine eyes looke redde, tltacitmaybe thought I haue wept : 
Forlmuftfpcake inpaflion, andiwilldgeitihKingC/«zw^r/« 
yaine, 

E 2 Frinesi 
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